











I'imxx “um “OX 4OX 4M) 
INS || 












MtIax = KOM Eis. MEIPC MEIME = 6CCI MK MEI NM OK 





Ys. 


v 


$6 SHIRT IUSRSSRSINS SSRs KY , 


MCIxM MCU LU 


| 





x 
x 
% 
x 
a 
K 
x 
o 
x 

















at — 





| 








Sacred heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $3.50. 


Cs Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ik 


000000300 


() Our 


= Unfant of Prague Christmas Gift Package 


will help you to settle quickly and easily that ever-perplexing 
problem of what to give your friends for Christmas. Contains 

; the following: (1) Ever-sharp pencil, snowy-white opaque finish, 
with gold-plated trimmings, bearing image of Divine Infant with 
inscription: ‘‘The more you honor Me, the more I will bless you.”’ 
(2) 64-page booklet, with history of the devotion, accounts of 





many favors and numerous prayers. (3) Chaplet of the Infant 
Jesus, with directions for praying. (4) Artistic medal, mounted 
on card. (5) Picture and leaflets. (6) Gift card bearing send- < 
er’s greetings. All enclosed in an attractive gift box, $1.50 pre- \ 
paid. Place your orders early to ensure timely delivery. 


& 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Ecclesiastical Fabrics 


Liturgical Colors 
Gold Brocades Linens 
Bandings — Emblems Ecclesiastical Trimmings 


(Prompt Deliveries) 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N. Y. 


*‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 

Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year. Foreign countries: $1.25. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 





Give Subscriptions for 
CHRISTMAS 

and secure these pleasing PREMIUMS 

which may also be used as Christmas remembrances. 


ONE Subscription 

Christmas Pictures — A packet of assorted holy pictures, with 
Christmas subjects and prayer on reverse. OR:— 

Infant of Prague Torpedo Pencil — A white plastic pencil-holder, 
with image of the Infant Jesus of Prague imprinted in blue, and the 
inscription: The more you honor Me, the more I will bless you! Pencil 
and eraser come with each holder. OR:— 

Immaculate Heart of Mary — An inspiring representation of the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary for one’s desk or bookmark, etc. Richly 
colored, 2% x4in. OR:— 

Our Lady of Fatima — Size 2% x 4% in. 

TWO Subscriptions 
R Artistic Picture of Pope Pius XII with calender for 1949 — A very 
appealing likeness of our Holy Father, lithographed in contrasting 
colors, and mounted on red backing. 10 x 13 inches. OR:— - 

The Treasures of the Mass — A clearly presented and inspiring 
explanation of the prayers, ceremonies and symbolism of Holy Mass 
which will prove a real “‘treasure.”” 128 pages. 


THREE Subscriptions 

Life of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti — An edifying biography of a 
holy Benedictine religious whose Cause for Beatification is being fos- 
tered. OR:— 

Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord - Part I & II — 
Two booklets comprising a treasury of liturgical prayers to help cele- 
brate the major feasts of Our Lord and the principal Church seasons 
in the spirit of the Liturgy. 


FOUR Subscriptions 
Angel Gabriel at the Crib — Sepia picture of Mary kneeling at the 
Crib and reverently showing the Divine Babe to the Angel Gabriel. 
20 x 16 inches. 





SIX Subscriptions 
SPECIAL OFFER FOR CHRISTMAS: A beautiful ever-sharp pen- 
cil with image of the Infant Jesus of Prague. 


TEN Subscriptions 
A Priest after God’s Own Heart — A manual for priests; black 
cloth, red edges. 


Confession, Direction and Particular Examen — A practical gift 
for religious. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 














“Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with thee; blessed art thou among 


women... Behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and shalt bring 
forth a Son; and thou shalt call His Name Jesus. He shall be great 
and shall be called the Son of the Most High... And Mary said: 
‘Behold the handmaid of the Lord, be it done to me according to thy 
word.’ ” (Luke i. 28-38.) 




















Gabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Vol. 44 December, 1948 No. 8 








(Ldvent: Preparation 


Me nn ge te. 
PLEO IS 


DVENT is at hand, and Christmas is not far 
away. Already urgent warnings on the part 
of merchants and postal authorities turn our 
thoughts to the material preparations for this 
most loved of feasts. But not less urgent are 
the admonitions by which Holy Mother Church 
seeks to awaken us to the need of preparing 
early in a spiritual way for the most sacred 
feast of Christ’s Nativity, which holds in it 

such abundant graces and so many spiritual blessings for 
those who are ready to receive them. 

Advent means “coming,” and its theme-song, if we 
may so speak, is: Prepare for the coming of Christ at Christ- 
mas! With the first Sunday of Advent we are also intro- 
duced into the new Church year. This period of prepara- 
tion, therefore, may be regarded, and indeed: is so intended 
by the Church, as a “vigil” in preparation not only for the 
feast of Christmas but for the fruitful living of the whole 
Church year. The dominant sentiment of the Church’s Liturgy through- 
out this time is an intense desire and yearning to receive Jesus Christ. 

To help us understand the significance of Advent, the Church uses 
a comparison which she sustains and develops in her Liturgy through- 
out the whole Advent season. She presents Christ to us under the 
figure of Light, and compares His coming to the rising of the sun, the 
principle of light, of heat and of life. Christ is for us the “Sun of 
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Justice” who will arise in glorious splendor at Christmas, Advent is 
the dawn. If we study the Liturgy for this season we see this thought 
frequently brought out. On the first Sunday, St. Paul in his Epistle 
to the Romans (ch. xiii) tells us: “It is now the hour to rise from 
sleep (dawn) ; for our salvation is nearer than when we first believed.” 
On the third Sunday, the Collect prayer implores: “Incline Thine ear 
to our prayers, we beseech Thee, O Lord, and by the grace of Thy visita- 
tion enlighten the darkness of our minds.” 

Everything throughout the Advent season is inspired by the funda- 
mental thought of the coming of our Redeemer and our readiness to 
receive Him. As the time for His coming draws closer and closer, so 
much the more intense do the soul’s ardent longing and joyous expec- 
tation find expression in the Divine Office and Advent Masses. There 
is the joy of Mary, whose Advent preparation we celebrate in her Im- 
maculate Conception; her sinlessness and fulness of grace are our 
beacon-lights, and they teach us that as this was God’s chosen way of 
coming among men, so we, too, must strive for purity of heart so as 
to be ready to receive Him and partake in that joy. Again, there is 
the penance of St. John the Baptist. He is the chosen herald of the Re- 
deemer, sent to warn sinners that to “prepare the way of the Lord” 
means a change of heart, a turning back to God along the paths of 
duty through obedience to His law and sorrow for past sins. Finally, 
there is the suppliant but enthusiastic impatience of Isaias. All these 
emphasize and bring home the same thought: Prepare for Christ. 

The spirit of the Church as regards her Advent preparation may 
therefore be summed up in two words: PENANCE and EXPECTATION. 
St. John, the Forerunner of the Messiah, still pursues his mission as 
he did in the time of the Jews, and continues to admonish us: “Prepare 
ye the way of the Lord, make straight His paths. Every valley shall 
be filled, and every mountain and hill brought low; and the crooked 
be made straight, and the rough ways plain.” (Gospel, 4th Sunday.) 

To prepare this way of the Lord, we must clear away the moun- 
tains and hills of our vices, our sins, and our faults. There is no better 
way to do this than a good confession, which is the most substantial 
of all penances, and the best of all means to come nearer to the sinless- 
ness of the Immaculate Mother of Jesus. This generous clearing away 
of all that hinders the coming of Christ and obstructs His way to our 
hearts should by no means be left to the day before Christmas. Rather, 
at the very beginning of Advent, we ought to be solicitous to set all in 
readiness in our hearts, and at the end of each week clear away any 
new obstructions that may have fallen back into the way of Christ. 
Filling the valleys — the valleys of our many defects — and implant- 
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ing virtues will perhaps give us much labor and prove a process just 
as painful, or more so, as the clearing away of sin. Very likely we 
shall find it hard to be more patient, to be more kind, more unselfish, 
more attentive to our prayers. But let us persevere and we shall without 
fail reap the reward of our earnest efforts in the graces given to us by 
our new-born King. One of the most effective ways to go about filling 
these valleys can surely be found in inviting the King Himself to em- 
ploy His forces in our souls through the daily reception of Holy Com- 
munion. 

But if the Church expects us to do penance during Advent, not less 
does she seek to fill our hearts with joy and expectation. Nothing so 
increases our appreciation of a gift as to have waited long for it and 
anxiously. Likewise, no friend is more welcome than one to whose 
coming we have looked forward most eagerly. A great Gift is await- 
ing us at Christmas; a Divine Friend has set out on His way to our 
hearts. Four weeks is not too long to prepare for Him and to look 
forward to His coming. Let us not lose a precious moment of these 
four weeks in making ready. Let us ever turn our thoughts to the,happy 
event and send our longing aspirations heavenward to hasten His com- 
ing. We will find most appropriate forms of prayers and aspirations 
in the Liturgy, and if we use them fervently, then in that blessed mid- 
night hour of Christ’s birth we shall find our expectation and hopes 
fulfilled beyond all that we could dream. 


owoeiore 
Phe Jmmaculate Gonception and Christmas 


—=000<— 


N THE course of this month of Decem- 

ber, we shall celebrate the Immaculate 
Conception of the Blessed Virgin and the 
Birthday of our sweet Savior, Jesus Christ. 
There is a very intimate connection between 
these two feasts. It is because Jesus, the 
Man-God, was to be born of her that Mary 
was preserved from the stain of original 
sin; and it is, we may say, because of her 
immaculate purity of body and soul, that Mary was chosen, among all 
women to be the Virgin-Mother of the Savior. It adds to the glory 
of Jesus that His Mother should be wholly beautiful, wholly pure, with- 
out stain; it is to the incomparable glory of Mary that her Son is the 


Word of God, Himself God, with the Father and the Holy Spirit. 
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On the 8th of December it is Mary whom we honor in the first 
place in her Immaculate Conception; but it is also Jesus, since it was 
that she might be able to receive Him into her bosom that the Almighty 
covered Mary with His shadow and preserved her from all sin. On 
December 25th, it is above all Jesus whom we honor, Jesus become 
man in order to save us; but it is also Mary, full of grace, the Virgin- 
Mother of God. 

To celebrate the Immaculate Conception of Mary is consequently 
to attract to oneself the benedictions of Jesus; for to do so is to honor 
in His Mother a privilege which He has reserved exclusively for her 
and which is as the first victory of Jesus over Satan, our enemy. But 
to celebrate the Nativity of Our Lord is to please Mary especially, 
for to do so is to recall to her the unforgettable day on which Jesus, 
as a ray of light, came from her virginal womb; it is to recall the pre- 
cious privilege which places her above every other creature, above all 
the angels and saints — her Divine Maternity! 

Let us spend the month of December in the spirit of these two 
feasts. Let us begin by imploring Mary, conceived without sin, hence- 
forth to purify us unceasingly. Thus disposed, we shall take our way 
under the protection of Mary Immaculate towards that beautiful feast 
of Christmas; we shall receive from her most pure hands the inestima- 
ble Gift that she gives to every man of good will: Jesus Himself, her 
Lord and our Lord, her Son and our Brother! 

If Jesus deigns not to come to us, to establish in us His abode, 
to act in us, to live in us and to render us more and more like to Him- 
self, it is because our souls are insufficiently prepared to receive Him. 
Do we wish that on Christmas Day Jesus may be born in us never more 
to leave us? Then let us purify our souls, let us detach our hearts 
from flesh and blood. Let us decide upon some sacrifice which duty 
imposes upon us and which, up‘until now, we have not yet been able 
to accomplish. Let us be more generous. Let us seek less our own 
ease and the satisfaction of our personal desires. Let us be more 
zealous — with a practical zeal, real, active, — for the glory of God, 
for the accomplishment of His will, for the coming of His reign in 
our souls and in the souls of others. 

Mary, all pure and without stain does not scorn the poor creatures 
that we are. She knows with what difficulties we contend. She knows 
our frailty and she pities us for it. She is most ready to help us, to 
obtain for us from her Divine Son the graces of light, of strength, of 
perseverance which we need. But she expects us to implore her aid. 
She cannot save us, if we ourselves do not wish to make at least a little 
effort to draw near to God. Let us therefore make known to Mary 
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our misery. Let us show our poor, aching, grief-filled souls, too feeble 
*to rise and mount towards God. She will bend down to us. She will 
take us by the hand and conduct us to the cradle of her Divine Son. 
On our knees before the Crib in which the Infant God has just been 
born, shall we be able to resist the unspeakable love which burns for 
us in the Heart of Jesus and which reveals itself in so touching a 
manner? We will deliver ourselves entirely to Jesus. We will go 
forth again with peace in our soul, singing like the angels of Bethle- 
hem: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men of 
good will!” — “Annals de La Notre Dame de L’Assomption” 
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Qlhristmas Greetings 
and Lest Wishes for a Happy New Vear 


To All Our Kind Readers and Renefactors 
Ee 


May the Infant Savior’s coming 
Bring you joy this Christmas Day, 
And His Peace be ever with you 
As you journey on life’s way. 


From His Hostia-crib on the altar, 
May Jesus, our new-born King, 
His blessings lavish upon you 
And a New Year of happiness 
bring. 


Benedictine Sisters of GPerpetual Adoration 











The Gnfant Jesus, Our Teacher in the 
School of Bethlehem 


sere foreneoeoeefonme 
T THE time of the birth of Jesus at Bethlehem, all the na- . 


tions of the earth were awaiting a Master, an Envoy from 

heaven, an extraordinary Child. The very pagan poets were 

singing the near advent of this mysterious Child in accents 

not unlike those of the Prophets of Israel. But pagans and 
Jews were expecting Him as an all-powerful monarch who would be 
born in a palace, whose cradle would be surrounded with glory, who 
would be protected by armies and before whom all nations would be 
silent. Oh, what a complete reversal of all human conceptions was His 
coming! What irony on the part of heaven, by which our pride is 
laid low and the inanity of our pretended wisdom is clearly shown! 
Listen to the Angel speaking to those shepherds watching their flocks 
in the plains of Bethlehem: “Behold, I bring you good news of great 
joy which shall be to all the people: for there has been born to you 
this day in the town of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. And 
this shall be a sign to you: you will find an infant wrapped in swad- 
dling clothes and lying in a manger” (Luke ii. 10-12). 


The Sign of His Divinity 
Innumerable ills had afflicted the sons of Adam; deep, indeed, 


was the abyss of darkness and corruption into which they had descended 
more and more! But pride and luxury: these two words are the best 
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summing-up of human life before the days of the Gospel. And these 
two hideous sores still afflict the heart of man! To rise up and to 
enjoy, this is the passion that possesses the greater part of humanity! 

How truly is He therefore the Savior of the human race, this Christ- 
Child who might have been born in the palace of Augustus or Herod, 
amidst the acclamations of Rome or Jerusalem, but who chose volun- 
tarily to enter into this world in a poor stable in an obscure hamlet! 

“Behold,” cries Bossuet, “how far goes the contempt of this God! 
Not only will He have none of your human grandeur, nay rather... 
He seeks out the other extreme. He can scarcely find a sufficiently 
lowly spot wherein to make His entry into this world. He finds a 
broken-down stable, there does He descend. He takes all that men 
avoid, all that they fear, all that they despise... in order to show the 
nullity of temporal grandeur in His sight... So much so that the 
Crib appears to me, not as a cradle unworthy of a God, but as a trium- 
phal Car by which He drags after Him the conquered world. There are 
the terrors surmounted, the comforts despised, the pleasures rejected, 
and there it is that torments are suffered. And it seems to me that in 
the midst of this grand triumph He says to us with constancy assured: 
Courage, | have conquered the world!” 

Yes, the world and all its pride are overcome already in this poor 
stable of Bethlehem. Henceforth man may yet, unfortunately, be 
tempted and may fall under the fascination of the world; but he will 
know that he deceives himself, for he will not be allowed to ignore 
the fact that God, when He came amongst us, despised all these vani- 
ties. He will know then that true grandeur is the contempt of grandeur. 
Or, to put it still better, he will remember that the Savior of mankind 
has come to reveal to him that this life is but a dream; that everything 
here below is but a figure, an image, a beginning of things eternal; 
that the reality, the achievement, is beyond this present; that the true 
Kingdom of God is founded on the ruins of earthly pride; that man is 
truly only what he is in the sight of God, and that the simple workman 
whose life is spent in labor and honesty is worthier by far than the 
famous conqueror who founds empires by violence and injustice. 

The humility wherewith He confounds our pride, this, then, is the 
first sign by which we are to recognize the Infant at Bethlehem as 
being in truth our God-Savior! 

The imperative need of happiness within our hearts inclines us to 
the enjoyments of the world. It is not given to all to raise themselves, 
but all may aspire to enjoyment. Alas! more wretched still for us, 
are the results of sensual enjoyments than those of ambition. For our 
soul is a spirit and we undertake to nourish it with material aliment! 
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Our soul is immortal and we want it to be satisfied with the happiness 
of a day, an hour, a moment; and what sort of happiness! As well 
we might try, if the heavenly spirits were to visit us, to entertain 
them with the viands placed on our tables. 

This is why He who comes to instruct us and console us, puts away 
all enjoyments from His cradle as He had put away all pride. Be- 
hold, indeed: The night wind is sighing mournfully across the plains; 
everyone has gone indoors except the wild animals and the homeless 
poor. But tonight the Creator Himself is one of these homeless poor! 
Not only is He born in a stable, but that stable is open to all the winds. 
Instead of a cradle, He chooses the hard boards of a cattle-manger. 
His bedding is a little straw taken from the litter of an ox. His swad- 
dling-clothes are but a few rags of coarse cloth. And these very swad- 
dling-clothes are, according to Tertullian, the symbol of the shroud 
which will one day envelop His Body. 

Our heart is heavy at these thoughts! But suffering and death is 
the destiny of the God who comes to save us. Is it not, in fact, to 
suffer that our Savior started from Bethlehem to journey on through 
thirty-three years without stopping, until He reached Calvary? Suffer- 
ing, and the hearts of men! This was all He craved. And thus Our 
Lord shows us from His very entry into life, that happiness for us 
must not mean pleasure nor earthly enjoyment! 

Today come the shepherds at the voice of the Angel to gaze upon 
the Sign of salvation — an Infant-God in poverty! Tomorrow will 
come the kings. Throughout the centuries all nations will be called. 
Children and old men, rich and poor, the learned and the ignorant 
will come to Bethlehem. And seeing the Master of the Universe, Christ 
the Lord, in the hard Crib, they will understand that suffering is the 
element of true moral grandeur. Then the very child will dream of 
mortification; old and infirm will no longer curse their infirmities; 
the poor will accept their poverty; the rich will give to charity the 
gold they had thought to spend on pleasure; the man of science will 
abdicate his high pretensions; the ignorant will no longer blush for 
their simplicity! 

But we ourselves who have so often come to Bethlehem, have we 
learned these great lessons? Are we really convinced that pride and 
pleasure are the worst enemies of our happiness? 

O Jesus! that the pagans should have awaited Thee as a famous 
conqueror, bending nations and kings under his sceptre; that the Jews 
should have hoped in Thee as a new Moses, who, from the heights 
of Sinai on fire, should force humanity to lay its head in the dust; 
these are but vulgar dreams. Of all that pomp, of that power, that 
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glory, what would have come to me? Too fond am I already of vain 
grandeur, too much do I even seek sensual enjoyment. Oh, how much 
more dost Thou appear to me as my God and my Savior in this stable 
than in a palace! Seated on a throne, Thou wouldst only have in- 
spired me with the love of all those false goods which deceive, the 
passion for those perfidious pleasures which degrade. In a crib, on 
the poor straw, swathed in a few poor rags, Thou dost preach to me, 
— and with what eloquence! — that humility which shall raise me, that 
suffering which shall save me. May Thy grace complete in my soul that 
which Thy Divine example has so well begun! 


SEE SESE SESE SESE SESE SESE SES IES SS SSS SE SS Se 


Contemplating Jesus in His Incarnation 
and Nativity 


The author of this charming little colloquy with the Infant Jesus is un- 
known to us. We believe, however, it may be safely ascribed to St. Bernard, 
for its language is strongly suggestive of his style. As will readily appear to 
those familiar with the psalms, its theme is a contrast to the first verse of 
Psalm 47: “Magnus Dominus et laudabilis nimis — The Lord is great and ex- 


ceedingly to be praised.” 
<= ge 


“The Lord is LITTLE and exceedingly AMIABLE!” 


HENEVER I look upon Thee 

in the bosom of Thy Mother, 
Divine Jesus, — whether hidden 
in her womb, or clasped in her 
embrace — my soul exults for joy, 
and in the fulness of my heart, I 





do not cease exclaiming: “The 
Lord is little and exceedingly 
amiable!” Exceedingly amiable 











art Thou in the womb of Thy 
sweet Mother; for there Thou 
thinkest of me; there Thou lovest me; there Thou prayest for me; there 
Thou dost reconcile me with Thy Father; there Thou dost ask for my 
heart; there Thou dost give me Thine; there, for nine months, Thou 
remainest enclosed, the captive of my love! 

But I entreat Thee, most amiable Jesus, my loving Prisoner! 
tell me, Thou Captive of my love! Why art Thou so long hidden? 
I know, O sweet Jesus, O amiable Jesus! I know what Thou art doing 
there: There Thou art forming Thyself to my image and likeness. Thou 
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art forming to Thyself eyes, to look upon me benignly; Thou formest 
to Thyself ears, that Thou mayest patiently hear me; Thou formest to 
Thyself lips, that they may “distil myrrh”; Thou formest to Thyself a 
tongue to teach me; — feet, to come to me; — hands, to benefit me; — 
arms, to embrace me; — kisses, to kiss me; — a Heart, to burn for me; 
— Blood, to shed for me. In fine, Thou formest a Body, to immolate It 
for me one day on the altar of the Cross. 

“The Lord is little and exceedingly amiable.”” Thou art exceed- 
ingly amiable on the lap of Thy most sweet parent. Wheresoever I 
behold Thee, there I see all benignity, all beauty, all sweetness, all 
delights! O sweetest, dearest, and most amiable Babe! My life! My 
delight! My love! My Jesus! Shall I therefore remain gazing upon 
Thee in Thy Mother’s bosom? There Thou liest - there Thou reposest 
— there Thou feedest among the lilies, that I may find Thee, that I may 
see Thee, that I may kiss Thee, that I may proclaim to all, “The Lord 
is little and exceedingly amiable.” 

What else can be said of Him? “My spirit exults in God, my 
Savior!” In the Virgin’s womb Thou art made my flesh; in the Nativ- 
ity, my little Brother; at the Circumcision, my Savior! at the Presenta- 
tion, my Victim! at the Epiphany, my King and my God! 

O Jesus, Thou art amiable in the bosom of Thy Father, but amiable 
too in the womb of Thy Mother. In the bosom of Thy Father, Thou 
didst create me to Thy resemblance: in the womb of Thy Mother, Thou 
didst form Thyself to mine. In the bosom of Thy Father, Thou didst 
“create for me the heavens and the earth, and all that Thou hast made.” 
In the womb of Thy Mother, Thou didst make Thyself man for me. 
In the bosom of Thy Father, Thou didst bring me forth from nothing; 
in the womb of Thy Mother, Thou didst draw me from hell. In the 
bosom of Thy Father Thou didst form me; in the womb of Thy Mother, 
Thou didst re-form me. 

Tell me, O angels, say, O all ye creatures: What do you think 
of my Christ? Whether He is more amiable in the bosom of His 
Father than in the bosom of His Mother? I will tell you what I 
think, and tell it boldly: In the bosom of the Father, “the Lord is 
great and exceedingly laudable”; in the womb of His Mother, “the 
Lord is little and exceedingly amiable!” 





Spiritual Vitamin for December 


O Infant Jesus, Son of God! Inflame my cold heart with the fire 
of Thy Divine love! 
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The Messenger of Peace among Men 
Saat Sanath See ane 


OMETHING unique in the history of the Church is happen- 
ing today. The Blessed Mother of God, who in times past 
has visited the earth in various favored places, which after- 
wards became centers of Catholic piety and “meccas” of 
devout pilgrims, has now, so to say, by an ingenious plan 
reversed this procedure and has herself assumed the role 
of pilgrim, to make an extensive visitation of her children 
throughout the world in the guise of her image. 

It would seem as if our Blessed Mother, not content with radiat- 
ing graces and blessings from the holy place of her apparitions at 
Fatima, nor even with the fervor and enthusiasm of her many zealous 
apostles and preachers everywhere, wishes personally to distribute her 
graces and to teach mankind the true conditions of peace and the way to 
true happiness. So now we see her, symbolized by her statues, travel- 
ing in the five continents of the world as a Pilgrim, and teaching in 
all the tongues of earth the lessons which she taught to three little 
shepherds at Fatima in Portugal, in 1917. 

During 1947, three statues of Our Lady left the Shrine of Fatima 
to encircle the world in a great embrace of peace and love. The first 
left the Cova da Iria on May 13th, for Spain, France, Belgium, Hol- 
land, Luxemburg, and other European countries destined to go even- 
tually to the western borders of Russia. The second left the Shrine on 
October 13th and was flown to New York and thence to Ottawa, Canada, 
and after sojourning in Canada for some weeks, was brought to the 
United States on the feast of its heavenly Patroness — the Immaculate, 
Conception, and has since been making a triumphal tour of our coun- 
try. All the countries of Central and South America hope in their turn 
to receive the visit of the Pilgrim Virgin, and she will probably also 
visit the Pacific islands, including Japan, and finally reach the frontiers 
of Russia from the east. 

In this one year, more than three million Americans have viewed 
the image of Our Lady. Since its arrival from Portugal, the statue has 
traveled more than 20,000 miles by automobile, visiting seven Canadian 
archdioceses and dioceses, and twenty-eight in the United States. It 
has been enshrined in more than five hundred cathedrals and churches 
in some two hundred cities and towns. 

The third image of Mary — the much loved and venerated statue 
of the Chapel of the Apparitions at Fatima — is being taken to visit 
the people of Portugal. 
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The love and enthusiam and devotion with which the Pilgrim Vir- 
gin is received everywhere, both in this country and in Europe, is 
extraordinary. And of course we all know that the honor paid to the 
statue is not directed toward the lifeless image but to her whom it 
represents — to the living, loving Mother of God and our own dear 
Mother. Wherever the gracious Virgin visits, she is met with the 
honors due to a royal personage, — and is carried in triumphal pro- 
cession to the Church, or to some open-air place of assembly, where 
throngs of devout worshipers pay her homage, assist at Holy Mass and 
receive Holy Communion in her honor, pray the Rosary, and offer 
many other tributes of fervent and loving devotion. 

And the loving Mother of Mercy is responding with all her gra- 
cious Queenly bounty to these demonstrations of faith and love by 
showering’ her blessings with lavish hand. Conversions of sinners, 
unbelievers, lapsed and luke-warm Catholics, yes, and of many com- 
munists; baptisms of adults, regularization of marriages, reconcilia- 
tions, and also bodily cures — these are some of the favors falling as 
a rain of blessings from Our Lady’s hands. 

Everywhere the Blessed Virgin is being received, under the symbol 
of her statue, with the greatest devotion and enthusiastic acclamation as 
the messenger and precursor of peace among men and the great Mis- 
sionary of God. Yes, she is truly the “missionary” par excellence, for 
she accomplishes more in a few hours — so many missionaries say — 
than they have succeeded in doing in many years. Many hearts which 
had been frozen for years beneath the ice of indifference have melted be- 
neath the serene and blessed smile of Our Lady of Fatima. Many who 
had not set foot in a church for many years have knelt before her with 
tears of repentance in their eyes and promised to be faithful hence- 
forth to their religious duties. Many have received the Sacraments 
after long periods of neglect, finding their lost Faith by the grace of 
the Blessed Virgin. 

In one diocese in our country, a man who had been away from the 
sacraments for twenty-seven years drove eighty-five miles through a 
raging storm, just to go to confession where the statue was. A woman 
in Louisiana who had been away from the Church for thirty years 
called the priest a week after the statue had departed to make her peace 
with God. A priest in Louisiana had ten converts within two months 
as a direct result of the visit of the Pilgrim Virgin. Many priests report 
that resulting confessions are as heavy as at Christmas and Easter time. 

A missionary priest in Belgium said he had slept only five hours 
in a week, owing to the press of confessions following the Pilgrim 
Virgin’s visit. At Liege, in the public square, many who had despised 
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religion fell on their knees at the feet of the confessors, weeping like 
children. In Tours, France, in a working-class parish notably com- 
munistic, ten notorious communists were seen again at Sunday Mass 
after the passing of Our Lady of Fatima. Elsewhere in France, the 
brother of a devout Christian, who had become a militant communist 
and an active political enemy of his brother, was converted by Our 
Lady. On the Sunday following the visit of the Pilgrim Virgin to their 
parish, the Catholic brother was astounded to see his communistic 
brother kneel at his side in the church, and follow the Mass with great 
devotion, after a long period during which they had hardly been on 
speaking terms. After Mass he spoke to his brother of his surprise 
and astonishment. The “communist” told him he had made a promise 
to Our Lady to start hearing Mass again, and this Sunday was the first 
step in the fulfilment of his promise. 

Thus the stories of conversions might go on and on, if space per- 
mitted their retelling. “Never was the like seen before,” is the report 
that echoes from place to place as the Blessed Mother proceeds on her 
journey of mercy. And thus the celestial Queen of Fatima goes on 
her way as a Missionary of the Most High, enkindling everywhere the 
fire of light and love, of faith and devotion. 

Many of our diocesan papers and Catholic magazines* have car- 
ried glowing accounts of the gigantic demonstrations of faith and love 
which have greeted our Blessed Mother in the places that have been 
favored by her visit thus far in this country. (Our October issue also 
carried an article on this subject.) It will be interesting to note also 
just a few of the enthusiastic receptions which have been accorded the 
Pilgrim Virgin in countries across the sea which will show the har- 
monious accord of Catholics everywhere in their devotion to Mary. 

The statue destined for the pilgrimage through Europe was sol- 
emnly crowned at the close of -the procession during the pilgrimage 
of May 13, 1947, at Fatima, the crown being presented to the officiating 
prelate by three princesses, amid the great enthusiasm of the multitude. 
The statue left the Cova da Iria just before sunset, and the moment of 
its departure was one of great devotion and faith. The procession of 
accompanying motor cars seemed interminable, and all along the roads 
outside, men, women and children knelt in homage, praying and weep- 
ing with emotion. In the towns and villages through which the statue 
passed, there were showers of flowers and the windows and balconies 
were hung with gay bedspreads and tapestries, according to the local 
custom. 


*Notably ‘The Grail,” published by the Benedictine Fathers at St. Meinrad, 
Indiana. 
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When the statue crossed the Portuguese border into Spain, it was 
accompanied by more than three hundred automobiles and a great 
crowd of people from Portugal. At the frontier all was in readiness 
with triumphal arches and flowers everywhere, and throngs of Spanish 
people waited to welcome the Pilgrim Virgin. The Spanish flag was 
laid at Our Lady’s feet as a tribute of vassalage, hymns were sung and 
prayers recited, and as the procession moved on, the Portuguese people 
took a regretful leave of their beloved Mother, waving thousands of 
handkerchiefs — many of them wet with tears — fluttering in the air 
like white-winged doves. 

Thus Our Lady of Fatima, the Pilgrim Virgin, began a triumphal 
pilgrimage through Europe, carrying her blessing and her message of 
prayer and penance to many countries, and showering upon them the 
most precious graces through the Heart of the Mother of God and of 
mankind. Would that space permitted our recounting in detail the 
wonderful reception given to the Pilgrim Virgin in all the towns and 
cities of Spain through which she passed! But we must content our- 
selves with only one or two, as types of the enthusiasm displayed in 
all the others. We quote from “The Voice of Fatima”* of Sept. 1947: 

“At the Port of Bermo, the reception was marked by the sound- 
ing of innumerable sirens of ships in the harbor and by the presence 
of the fishing fleet. The entrance into the town was most impressive, 
and the reader must imagine the interminable colorful procession pass- 
ing through the streets filled with the faithful, applauding ceaselessly 
and throwing flowers, while the bells pealed in welcome, almost drown- 
ing the sirens of the ships, from whose decks the sailors could be seen 
waving their handkerchiefs — a delirium of welcome. The Statue was 
carried on the shoulders of priests who bore it to a waiting boat, ‘The 
Virgin of Fatima,’ where it was placed on board, accompanied by the 


authorities, and taken to the port of the town, where already thousands . 


of handkerchiefs waved their welcome. An indescribable moment! The 
Statue was at once disembarked, and carried on the shoulders of town 
councillors through the streets, which were covered with a thick carpet 
of greenery. Everyone tried to find the most advantageous spot from 
which to see the Statue...” 

“The passage of the Statue through various villages was a worthy 
anticipation of the welcome prepared in the famous city of San Sebas- 
tian. On the road, cyclists passed by backwards and forwards, await- 
ing the moment of incorporation in the procession, while groups of 
children in white with bouquets of flowers gave a note of purity to 
the colorful picture. 

“In San Sebastian, ‘The Pearl of the Ocean,’ there awaited a crowd 





*A monthly paper published at Fatima. Subscriptions to the English edition 
may be sent to “The Voice of Fatima,” R. 4, Grafton, N. Dakota. There is 
no set subscription fee, but offerings are welcome. 
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of such huge dimensions that it is impossible to calculate numbers. 
The moment of arrival at the Concha was indescribable. Applause, 
‘vivas,’ white handkerchiefs, an explosion of religious faith. 

“Once more the Mayor and all the civil authorities were awaiting 
the Statue. Behind the coach (which bore it) came a convoy of more 
than a thousand cyclists, and thousands of pedestrians joined the pro- 
cession. The number of faithful who took part in the manifestation 
has been calculated at more than 50,000. Everywhere balconies were 
decorated in the Spanish manner with rich damasks and silks. 

“Behind the coach came the clergy, secular and regular, and after 
them, civil and military authorities. As the Statue proceeded towards 
the chief church of Santa Maria, the Rosary was recited, and at the 
doors of the church the children of the parish awaited it with beautiful 
bouquets of flowers. Rev. X. gave a vibrant address of welcome to Our 
Lady of Fatima, offering to her the filial love and loyalty of the people, 
as the Statue was placed on a special throne at the feet of the image 
of the ‘Virgen del Coro,’ the Patroness of San Sebastian. 

“During the night there was continuous vigil and from one o’clock 
in the morning Masses were celebrated at the High Altar, and at each 
Mass an address was preached. The attendance of the faithful was 
extraordinary and the church was crowded at every moment, From 
five till nine in the morning Holy Communion was continually admin- 
istered, 12,000 people passing the Communion rail. 

“In the afternoon an impressive ceremony took place, organized 
for the sick of the city and the district... At seven-thirty the cere- 
mony of the sick ended, and the Statue proceeded again to the Church 
of Santa Maria. During the night, watch was kept by turns, and at 
six o’clock Holy Communion was distributed until eight, when the 
farewell procession was organized. As the Statue appeared in the por- 
tico of the church, the huge crowd awaiting its appearance burst into 
a chorus of ‘vivas’ to Our Lady, which lasted several minutes. The 
procession then took its way to the Shrine of the Immaculate Heart 
of Mary, where the superior of the Sanctuary gave a moving address 
of farewell, after which the Statue left for Irun, frontier between France 
and Spain.” 

Further accounts of Our Lady’s triumphs in Old-world countries 
must be reserved for future issues. In concluding this article, it scarce- 
ly seems necessary to recommend again the fervent and faithful ful- 
filment of Our Blessed Mother’s requests at Fatima — Penance, the 
devout recitation of the Rosary, and the Five First Saturdays in honor 
of her Immaculate Heart — nor to remind all who read these lines 
that a personal responsibility rests upon each individual to do his or 
her part, so that the requisite number may respond to Our Lady’s 
wishes and so merit to obtain the fulfilment of her promises. And let 
us pray that Our Lady of Fatima may make these pilgrimages ever 
more fruitful and lasting in results, that the enthusiasm may not be just 
a passing wave of fervor, and that the conquests of souls. may not be 
merely outward nor of short duration, but permanent and enduring. 
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Our Holy Father’s Golden Jubilee 


Sat eee aoa 


N April 2, 1949, our Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, will celebrate 

the Golden Jubilee of his Priestly Ordination. This will be an 
occasion for all his devoted children throughout the world to show their 
love and loyalty to the Father of Christendom by their prayers and 
other tokens of gratitude. We all know what tremendous burdens rest 
upon the shoulders of our Holy 
Father, and with what self-sac- 
rificing zeal he devotes himself 
to the fulfilment of his duties. 
We know, too, how much he 
needs the support of prayer, to 
obtain for him the necessary 
light and strength to sustain 
the overwhelming responsibili- 
ties connected with his sublime 
office, especially in these criti- 
cal times. 


It is our intention to pre- 
pare for him a Spiritual Bou- 
quet of Holy Masses, Holy 
Communions, Rosaries, Visits 
to the Blessed Sacrament, Acts 
of Self-Denial and Ejaculations 
as a gift for his Sacerdotal Jubi- 
lee. We invite all our dear 
readers to join us in preparing this spiritual offering, and would be 
grateful if all those who wish to participate would let us know at least 
by the middle of January just what offerings they will make. These 
will be listed in a beautfiul folder, which will be forwarded to His 
Holiness, with the congratulations and prayerful wishes of the readers 
of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 

We realize that there will doubtless be Spiritual Bouquets offered 
also by various parishes and other groups, and we do not wish our 
Spiritual Bouquet to interfere with any other obligations you may have. 
But we should like to make it as generous as possible, and shall be 
most grateful for any and all spiritual offerings contributed. 





Lord Jesus, take our Holy Father the Pope under the protection 
of Thy Sacred Heart; be to him light, strength and consolation! 
(Ind. of 300 days.) 
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The Chance of a Lifetime 


Continued 


F>\_@ UGUST 22d dawned bright and beautiful, and as 

e the hour for the ceremony drew near in which 
Jeanne and her companions were to be clothed in 
the Benedictine religious habit, the radiant sun- 
shine seemed to be an external reflection of the joy 
that flooded their souls. Jeanne’s parents and her 
sister Therese had come to witness her clothing, 
and were even now waiting in the chapel with other guests for the cere- 
monies to begin. As the clock struck eight, the bells in the convent 
tower rang out a joyful peal, and the Sisters of the community, sharing 
fully in the joy of the little “brides,” filed into the chapel and took 
their places in the choir stalls. 

The organ, too, lent its festive music as the six postulants, in 
bridal attire, walked slowly and reverently up the center aisle and 
knelt at the Communion steps. There they assisted at Holy Mass, until 
the solemn moment after the holy Gospel, when they were conducted 
by the superiors to the foot of the altar, where the Abbot in pontifical 
vestments awaited them. With firm voices they responded to the ques- 
tions which he addressed to them in the name of Holy Church, express- 
ing their ardent desire to be clothed with the religious habit. 

One by one they knelt before the Abbot, the representative of 
Christ, while he performed the meaningful rite of cutting some locks 
of hair from the head of each, in the form of a cross, to symbolize their 
renunciation of the vanities of the world. Then the religious habit and 
white veil of the novice (previously blessed with prayers expressive 
of their spiritual significance) were placed in the eagerly outstretched 
arms of each postulant, who thereupon retired to the sacristy to be 
vested in the religious clothing. It was a thrilling moment for them, 
and for those witnessing the ceremony, when they returned to the sanc- 
tuary, transformed into Benédictine novices, and knelt once more at 
the feet of the Abbot to receive a final blessing. 





Afterwards the retreat master gave the following inspiring sermon: 

One day Our Lord said to the fishermen of Galilee: ‘‘Come, follow 
Me, and I will make you fishers of men.’”’ And at once they left the 
nets and followed Him. (Matt. iv. 19-20.) On another occasion, Jesus 
spoke to His Apostles of the kingdom of His Father and of its joys, 
and Peter boldly asked Him: “Behold, we have left all and followed 
Thee; what then shall we have?” And Jesus answered: “Everyone 
who has left house, or brothers, or sisters, or father, or mother, or 
wife, or children, or lands, for My Name’s sake, shall receive a hundred- 
fold, and shall possess life everlasting’. (Matt. xix. 27, 29). 








244 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


For nineteen hundred years, thousands of men and women, invited 
by Jesus to follow the example of the Apostles, have generously made 
the same sacrifices. Like these young ladies before us, they have re- 
nounced the joys of home life, the goods of the earth, the lawful pleas- 
ures of the world, and their own liberty, in order to devote themselves 
entirely to the service of God and the salvation of souls. 

The world cannot understand these heroic vocations; its intellect 
cannot fathom their secrets. It seeks to explain them by frivolous 
human reasons — disappointments in life, sorrows of heart, cruel de- 
ceptions, — as if such reasons could make anyone accept for long 
years the mortified existence of the cloister. God may sometimes, it 
is true, make use of such secondary causes to lead a soul to desire 
goods which are more solid and more lasting; but these alone would 
be powerless to decide a true vocation, and above all, to sustain it. 
The truth is that Jesus wants for His auxiliaries and apostles only 
brave and generous hearts — hearts disposed to spend themselves, 
their whole energies, for others. Selfish and narrow souls, hearts filled 
with themselves, and intent forever on commiserating their own per- 
sonal griefs, would not be of great service to Him. 

Sometimes ordinary Christians are astonished at the heroism of 
those embracing religious vocations, They ask why these people are 
not content to serve God in the world, without seeking out such extra- 
ordinary paths. But generous souls hearken to the touching appeal 
of the Savior: ‘‘The harvest indeed is great, but the laborers are few. 
Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest that He send laborers into 
His harvest.’”’ With magnanimous hearts they offer themselves to 
Jesus for His Divine mission. In the flower of their age, they renounce 
earthly joys to devote themselves to a life of prayer and self-denial, 
serving God in the sick, the poor, the little children, or directly, as in 
your convent of Perpetual Adoration. Looking higher than the earth, 
beyond the present life, they see the future and that future promises 
them treasures that will never perish, joys that will be everlasting. 

What is the meaning of this simple yet beautiful ceremony of in- 
vestment? It is the transplanting of souls from the desert of the 
world into the garden of God, the garden of religion. It is for them 
the “parting of the ways,’’ the definite choice between the way of life 
which the majority of Christians are called to follow in the ordinary 
surroundings of the world, and the secluded way of the religious life, 
the “narrow way,” to which only certain souls are called. It is their 
“engagement day’? — their engagement with Our Lord Himself; by 
formally entering the religious life, they have been betrothed to Him 
and have announced their intention of choosing no other Bridegroom 
but Christ. And they know that His Divine love will fully repay them 
for all the sacrifices they have been called upon to make and must 
still make in embracing the religious life. 

The sombre black color of their garb signifies earnestness, deter- 
mination; a life of withdrawal from the world, of renunciation of its 
pleasures and allurements., 

And then, the veil; what does it mean “to take the veil’? It 
means to withdraw oneself from public view, to assume, as it were, a 
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holy disguise. It means discipline, refinement, modesty; it means, above 
all, consecration to Christ and the embodiment of all virtues fitting to 
the soul espoused to Him. Beneath this sacred veil, my dear Novices, 
should dwell a mind that is at peace, a mind that is at rest, a mind 
occupied with God and spiritual things, no longer troubled with the 
thoughts and desires and wishes and plans of the world. The veil that 
is given you today is white, to signify that there is one virtue above 
all that makes you acceptable to your Divine Bridegroom — the virtue 
of holy purity. Strive to keep your hearts always pure and white as 
the veil you received today at God’s altar, so that on your Profession 
day your Bridegroom may receive you in joy and pleasure as His well- 
beloved spouses. 


We congratulate you on this glorious day of your reception, when 
you enter as beginners into the true life — the life of the spirit. The 
Novitiate is the training school of the Lord, the military school of 
Christ, in which you will be taught how to live the new life to which 
God has called you. You will learn how to chisel the rough “‘block of 
marble,’ you brought into the cloister — your natural character with 
its defects and shortcomings — how to polish it and make it a beauti- 
ful image of God. May you walk in holiness and love in the path you 
have this day embraced! 

We congratulate you also, dear parents, sisters and brothers of 
these Novices, for you too are truly blessed in having one of your own 
enter into the religious state. Doubtless it has cost you a painful sac- 
rifice; but God, who is never outdone in generosity, will repay you a 
hundredfold in this life and in the next. Yes, my dear Christian par- 
ents, though you feel the pain of separation keenly, and though per- 
haps your daughter would have added greatly to your comfort and 
your happiness at home, give this child generously to God who has 
called her, even if her vocation upsets your plans and seems to de- 
stroy the hopes you so fondly cherished. This call is the greatest honor 
that could be bestowed upon your child, as also the most priceless of 
graces, and these advantages extend to the whole family. When the 
daughter of a family makes a wealthy marriage in the world, all the 
members rejoice and consider her honored and secure against temporal 
want. Things are in no wise different in the family of God. A reli- 
gious vocation, even as regards the present life, is a great protection, 
and the source of most abundant graces for the family from which it 
proceeds. 

A continual prayer, a daily sacrifice is offered to Jesus by the soul 
of His devoted spouse, not only for herself, but for her parents and 
relatives. And who can tell the value of this sacrifice, the graces ob- 
tained, the dangers averted, the blessings received, the good deaths 
obtained, in Christian families by the suppliant intercession and the 
heroic devotion of a soul consecrated to God in the cloister? Yes, the 
child they gave to God in religion is usually the one that proves the 
the greatest comfort and joy to parents. 

And now, my dear Novices, just one more parting word to you. 
You are consecrating yourself to the high and holy vocation of Per- 
petual Adoration of the Most Blessed Sacrament. With Mary Immacu- 
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late, whose beautiful feast we are keeping today, you are devoting 
yourself to the sublime service of our Lord Jesus Christ in the Holy 
Eucharist. Mary is the Perpetual Adorer par excellence. As she knelt 
in ecstatic adoration before the Eucharistic Presence of her Divine Son 
in the Cenacle at Jerusalem, she truly inaugurated the sublime devo- 
tion of the Holy Eucharist and the privileged mission of adoring souls. 
She adored the incarnate God in her chaste womb from the time of 
His incarnation to His birth. In Bethlehem she first adored Him in 
His visible presence as He lay in human helplessness before her en- 
raptured eyes. And from that time forward until His ascension into 
heaven, Mary was the constant adorer of the Word-made-Flesh in all 
the mysteries of His earthly life. After Jesus had returned to His 
Father’s right hand in heaven, she continued to adore Him hidden 
in the Holy Eucharist, as she had adored Him during His mortal life. 
Mary is the most perfect model of the Eucharistic Adorer. Imitate 
her in her profound humility, her spotless purity, her entire devoted- 
ness, her total gift of self to the Hidden God of the Eucharist. May 
your life, like hers, be one of adoring love! 

How I wish that many, many young girls would, like you, give 
their hearts to God while they are still fresh and young and warm! 
Here is the real romance that goes right through Eternity. Here is 
the secret of Eternal Youth, Joy and Gladness! How pleasant it is 
for God’s holy and beautiful nuns throughout the world to look back 
upon a life spent in His service from the innocent days of girlhood, 
and to anticipate the completion of that sacred romance in the Divine 
nuptial feast of heaven, where they will be forever the beloved spouses 
of the spotless Lamb! 

eee 


Tears of joy filled Jeanne’s eyes when she greeted her loved ones 
later in the morning, and though she spent some very happy hours with 
them, she felt no desire to return home with them when they left. As 
she went to the chapel for evening prayers, she offered another fer- 
vent act of thanksgiving for the graces that had been lavished upon 
her so generously that morning, and prayed that she might co-operate 
with them faithfully and become a perfect novice. Reverently she 
pressed her lips to the scapular of her Benedictine habit, and whispered 
to Jesus in her heart that she would not exchange it for all the silks 
and satins in the world. To be continued 


-e- @ 0 @-o 


Young ladies who feel an attraction to the calling of Perpetual Adoration 
are cordially invited to send for a copy of “The Benedictine Eucharistic Ador- 
er,” which explains the life of a Benedictine adorer of the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment. The book is sent without charge. Inquiries should be addressed to: 


Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual. Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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In Kansas City 
Goede 


N December 5th, the Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit in Kansas City 

will celebrate its 5th birthday. By now it has quite outgrown 
its “cradle” and we are looking forward to the day when it can be 
transferred to the new building now under construction. It will, how- 
ever, take a few months longer for the building to be so far com- 
pleted as to be ready for occupation — perhaps around Easter time. 
So Christmas will find the Divine Infant celebrating the Feast of His 
Nativity once more in the tiny temporary chapel where He has been | 
surrounded with so much adoring love during these past five years. 
And there, too, the accustomed Holy Hour of prayer, bidding farewell 
to the old year and welcoming the new, will be held by faithful noc- 
turnal adorers of the Eucharistic Guard at midnight on New Year's 
Eve. 

Could this little chapel speak, of what graces and blessings might it 
not tell that have poured from the Eucharistic Heart of Jesus in re- 
sponse to the many fervent petitions there presented to Him! It would 
tell us, perhaps, of many souls, far removed from this center of Eucha- 
ristic worship, which, touched by the rays of grace streaming from 
the Sacred Host there enthroned, were raised from the mire of sin and 
wear again the beautiful robe of sanctifying grace; or of other souls, 
once wrapped in the darkness of heresy or unbelief, now basking in 
the Divine light of the True Faith; or, again, of others, weighed down 
by the cares and burdens of life, now carrying their crosses with re- 
newed strength and submission to the Divine will... 

And could the new chapel, now under construction, speak, it, too, 
would tell us many wonderful and edifying things. It would tell us, 
first of all, of many loving hands, which, unseen, have helped to raise 
its walls and to fashion it into a dwelling place for the Son of God. 
It would tell of many sacrifices generously made, and of many prayers 
fervently offered, in order to prepare this more worthy and spacious 
sanctuary for our Eucharistic King. But it would tell us, too, of the 
urgent need of many more willing hands and hearts to complete its 
construction and to furnish it worthily as a “palace” for the King of 
kings, as well as to complete the convent which is to be the dwelling- 
place of His perpetual adorers... But as it cannot speak, perhaps we 
may do so in its behalf, — first of all, to give a few examples of gen- 
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erous sacrifice and then to voice the hope that others may be moved 
by the same spirit of love for our Eucharistic Lord. 


“I am enclosing a money order for your Kansas City Sanctuary. 
This tiny bit is given in honor of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary, in gratitude for many spiritual and material 
blessings.” M.C.R., New York 


“I enclose a check for your new Sanctuary. I am not giving this 
without sacrifice, yet I’m happy that God has given me the grace to 
be generous with what little I have, as I had to cash some bonds which 
I was saving for a rainy day, and also I am unemployed at present.” 

G.C.B., St. Louis 


“How happy I am that you have drawn my attention to the Sanc- 
tuary which you are erecting in Kansas City. I knew this was going 
forward, but like so many things we know, we do not realize their 
real importance. Surely it is a joy to contribute (would it could be 
more) toward erecting another Sanctuary for our Eucharistic Lord, and 
gladly do I send my check toward this holy project that is near to my 
heart as well as yours.” J.R.M., New York 


“T understand that all donors giving $100.00 will have their ini- 
tials engraved on the monstrance which is to hold the Sacred Host 
during the hours of Adoration, I have a request to make for this 
donation, and that is, to use the initials B.V.M. in place of mine. The 
reason for this is that I consecrated myself to the Blessed Virgin Mary, 
and all the good I may do here on earth or in eternity I have given 
to her, that she may dispose of it as she pleases for the greater honor 
and glory of God. Mr. L.G., Ohio 


“If only it were possible to send you a hundred dollars so that 
my dear parents could have their initials engraved in the monstrance, 
but I will do the next best thing in their honor and am enclosing $12.50 
for a door, through which, perhaps, many a poor soul who may have 
strayed will go back to our dear Lord, and thus my dear parents will 
have their part in bringing honor and glory to Him to whom they were 
so faithful here on earth. How gladly they would make some sacri- 
fices to help build a new home for our dear Lord — if they were here! 
But I’m sure they will be happy to know that they are having a part 
in it.’ M.B.S., New Jersey 


Christmas gifts for the Infant Jesus to help complete His Eucha- 
ristic Bethlehem will be deeply appreciated and the donors prayerfully 
remembered before His Sacramental Throne in our four Eucharistic 
Sanctuaries. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Purgatory Is Love 
<>: q- 


O MOST persons the idea of purgatory is simply one of 
pain; they try to avoid thinking about it because the sub- 
s ject is unpleasant, and people’s thoughts do not naturally 
revert to painful subjects. They feel that purgatory is 
E a place to which they, at least, must go if they escape 
> worse; they must suffer, they cannot help it, and so the 
wa less they think about it beforehand, the better. Purga- 
tory and suffering are to them synonymous terms., Perhaps fear keeps 
them from some sins which, without this salutary apprehension, they 
would readily fall into; but on the whole they take their chance and 
hope for the best. This, perhaps, is the view of a large class of people, 
and of those who will scarcely own to themselves what they think on 
the subject; but their lives are the telltales and we cannot but fear 
that to escape hell is the utmost effort of many who are apparently good 
Catholics. Still, it cannot be said that they do not love God, that they 
are not in many ways pleasing to Him. But oh, how many there are 
who only want a little more generosity to become saints! 


Then, there is another class, farther on in their heavenward jour- 
ney — souls who do love God, who do seek only to please Him, who 
are generous, often even noble-hearted in their Master’s service; souls 
who can say, “Our Father,” and look up with childlike love to heaven; 
but even with such, and perhaps with almost all, the feeling about 
purgatory is much the same. It is a sort of necessary evil, a something 
that must be endured. They feel strongly all that justice demands; 
their very goodness leads them to desire that that which is evil in them 
may be taken away, even by fire. But still there are few who really 
do see the deep, deep love of purgatory. 

It is in no way our aim, in saying this, to hinder people from 
thinking less of its sufferings; — rather their very intensity and sever- 
ity only pleads our case the more strongly. All that has been re- 
vealed to the saints, all that has been made known to us by Holy 
Church or tradition, proclaims the fact. Suffering, intense, unearthly. 
anguish, is the portion of those most blessed souls; and it has been 
said that the pains of purgatory differ only in duration from those of 
hell. Still there is this difference and it is all we could ask: in hell, the 
damned blaspheme their God with the demons that torment them; in 
purgatory, the holy souls love their God with the angelic choirs who 
await their entrance into the land of bliss. If the souls of the damned 
could love, hell would cease to be hell. If the souls in purgatory could 
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cease to love, their prison would be another hell. 

Yes, purgatory is love, and if it be true that the love of God ex- 
tends even to hell, because its torments might be worse, did not His 
infinite mercy temper His infinite justice, how much more truly may 
this be said of purgatory! Reflecting seriously on purgatory, we learn 
to think of it less as a necessary evil and more as a most tender mercy 
of God, and are more and more moved to enter into a hearty co-opera- 
tion with the manifold means at our disposal to help the poor souls 
in that awful prison. 

Surely the one object of our whole lives is to get to heaven, not so 
much because we shal] be happy there, as to see Jesus for ever and ever, 
to be near Him, to gaze on Him, and to love Him without fear; for 
then love will be fearless, because suffering and sin will have ceased. 
Surely, then we also want to do all that is in our power to help those 
who now await in purgatory this beatitude of heavenly bliss. Why 
not, therefore, make it a special practice during Advent to perform some 
devotion, make some sacrifice or offer some form of atonement for 
their benefit, so as to hasten the coming of their eternal Christmas to 
which they look forward with even more expectancy and longing than 
we look forward to the commemoration of our Savior’s birth here 
on earth. And surely this would be an appropriate way to prepare 
ourselves more and more for that blessed feast here below as well 
as for celebrating it eternally with them after our life has ended. 


Fifty Golden Years 


<>: 4 
mss. NOTHER Golden Jubilee which will be of deep interest to 
our dear readers is that of Father Mateo, the Apostle 
of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart, who on De- 
cember 17th will celebrate the 50th anniversary of his 
Ordination to the Holy Priesthood. Knowing Father 
Mateo’s high esteem for the priestly vocation and for 
the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, we can form some idea 
of the deep spiritual joy which this anniversary will 





afford him. 
During the years of his active preaching apostolate —- now appar- 
ently ended because of ill health and advancing age —- the Mass was 


one of, if not THE favorite subject of his discourses. Even in the last 
years, when sickness, old age, and the hardships of the itinerant life 
he had lived for practically forty years, had taken their toll and left 
him in a very weakened condition, his whole being seemed to take on 
new life and fire when he spoke on the subject of the Mass — to him 
so all-absorbing. This, he said, was the obsession of his life — to 
bring souls to a better understanding and appreciation of the Mass. 
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The Mass, he declared, is “the miracle of miracles” — ‘the only 
wonderful thing on this earth.” ‘In the Mass,” he said, “we become 
divinized through Christ, with Christ and in Christ. We chant a Divine 
hymn through His lips. We love through His Sacred Heart. We knock 
at the door of the Heavenly Father with His hand, and the Heart of the 
Father is opened because His Son is with us and we with Him.” 

It was upon the solid doctrinal foundation of the Mass that he 
placed the whole work of his apostolate for the reign of the Sacred 
Heart. “In the measure that we give to Priests, to Sisters, to the Faith- 
ful,” he said, “‘the true meaning, the true sense of this message of 
faith and love, the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, we are preaching elo- 
quently, victoriously, through His Blood and His Chalice, the reign of 
the great King who was crucified for us, the reign of the Sacred Heart 
who wrought this miracle.” And he would frequently exhort his 
hearers: ‘Your life a Mass! Your death, the last Mass!’’ — meaning 
that the Mass should be the sanctifying principle of one’s whole life 
and activity, through perpetual union with the Divine High Priest and 
Victim. 

It is to be regretted indeed that Father Mateo’s preaching days are 
over; that is to say, preaching with words. He is preaching now, as 
he says, on the cross of sickness and suffering, — perhaps with greater 
effectiveness than before — and his living example of faith and rever- 
ence in offering the Holy Sacrifice is the most eloquent of sermons. He is 
still confined to St. Joseph’s Hospital at Three Rivers, Quebec, Canada, 
and will probably spend the remainder of his days there, unless God or- 
dains otherwise. The first and only Holy Hour he conducted publicly 
since his present illness was on the eve of the Feast of the Sacred Heart, 
when he summoned up all his strength to preach a Holy Hour in the 
hospital chapel, which was crowded with Priests, Sisters, and lay per- 
sons. A witness testified that Father Mateo had lost none of his fiery 
eloquence, despite his many bodily ailments. However, the strain of 
preaching told on him, and the next day his condition was much worse. 
But his sufferings were forgotten (temporarily, at least) in his joy over 
the messages which came to him from all parts of the world during 
the ensuing days, telling of the wonderful success that attended the 
Crusade for the solemn celebration of the Feast of the Sacred Heart, 
which he had inaugurated. In all, about forty-six countries responded, 
so he had reason to rejoice in this great triumph of the King of Love. 

We know it is superfluous for us to ask the friends and admirers 
of Father Mateo to continue to pray for him, or to remember him spe- 
cially on the day of his Golden Jubilee (December 17). We know, too, 
that no remembrance would please him more than to have Holy Masses 
offered for his intentions and for the continued success of the Work 
of the Enthronement. 

A Spiritual Bouquet is being prepared for him by the Secretariates 
of the Enthronement throughout the country, in which all his friends 
are invited to participate. Those who would like to contribute spiritual 
offerings are kindly asked to send them as soon as possible to: 


Rev. Francis Larkin, SS.CC., National Director, 
4930 South Dakota Avenue N. E., Washington 17, D. C. 
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‘America Must Be Close to Heaven...” 
ae Seals ne Se 


LITTLE girl in war-torn Europe who had reached school age, 

like thousands of other children lacked the necessary warm 

clothing to attend school and was urged to pray that God 

might provide what she needed. A few days later a package 
came from America (Clyde), and it contained, among other things, a 
warm little coat and other clothing for Christa. With shining eyes, 
the little one looked at her mother and said, “Mama, I am sure America 
must be very close to heaven... otherwise, how could they have known 
that I needed these things?” 

Beautiful faith of a child, which sees the hand of God in every- 
thing! Yes, to many a child, as well as to grown-up men and women, 
to thousands of religious and priests in the war devastated countries 
of Europe, the relief packages of food and clothing received from Amer- 
ica have come indeed as a Godsend — as a gift direct from heaven. 
Without such help many more would have perished from hunger, cold 
and sickness, or would have had to endure increased suffering. Little 
wonder that their tears of gratitude flow as they pray God to bless and 
reward their kind benefactors. 

Our dear readers are aware of the continued need of FOOD, 
CLOTHING, MEDICINE and other necessary articles in war-torn 
Europe. In the Name of the Infant Jesus, who knew by personal experi- 
ence what it was to suffer cold and privation, may we plead that those 
who are able, continue their charitable help in the form of alms and 
clothing, to be forwarded to the stricken sufferers of Europe? “What- 
ever you do to the least of these, My brethren, you do to ME!” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Real happiness is not selfish; like a fire, it becomes luminous and 
imparts its warmth to all in its range. Happiness is communicative and 
this is charity. Without charity, happiness is not real. Christmas is 
a day of happiness, of childlike, innocent happiness, and therefore, 
Christmas is a day of charity. Like the Heavenly Father’s it is a 
“givers’’’ day. Sharing our happiness, our pleasures, our goodies with 
others does not diminish our happiness; on the contrary, it increases 
and multiplies our happiness. Be a giver on this day, at this season. 
Remember the poor, the orphans. Radiate, divide, and do this gener- 
ously and readily. Be like the sun, yes, like the Son of God, who this 
day assumed our weak, suffering nature, to make us sharers of His 
eternal, Divine happiness. 
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Little Louvers’ League 


Me Mo gn. 
PESOS 


S THE season of Advent speeds by, we 

become more and more eager, yes, al- 
most impatient, for the coming of the great 
feast of Christmas. The spirit of Christ- 
mas fills the air. Everywhere are seen 
beaming faces and everywhere are heard 
merry voices which tell of happy hearts 
planning gifts for loved ones. Something of God’s own Divine Love 
takes possession of human souls at this time, for the giving of gifts 
and exchange of cheery greetings on Christmas comes from a love 
which is a faint reflection of the love of God the Father, “who so loved 
the world as to give His only-begotten Son.” 

There can be no Christmas without Christ. It is not greetings, nor 
gifts, nor cribs, that make Christmas. It is Christ, the Divine Babe 
who has come down from heaven “for us and for our salvation.” The 
mystery of the birth of Our Lord brings the real joy of Christmas, and 
we realize this best of all when we receive the new-born Savior 
in Holy Communion on Christmas Day, or better still, at Midnight 
Mass. But there is no true joy for one who does not open the inn of 
his heart and soul to the Divine Infant in Holy Communion. Our Little 
Lovers, we know, will not be of those unfortunate ones who do not 
experience the real joy of Christmas, for they know where to find it 
in Holy Communion. 

But just as there can be no Christmas without Christ, so there can 
be no Christmas without His Blessed Mother. It is our Blessed Mother 
who teaches us how to prepare our hearts for Jesus’ coming. Through 
her Immaculate Conception, God Himself prepared the Blessed Virgin 
to be the Mother of Jesus. We celebrate on December 8th the feast of 
the Immaculate Conception — which means the sinlessness of our 
Blessed Mother from the first instant of her life, because her soul was 
not stained with original sin like all other souls that come into the 
world. Let us ask her on this feast to help us to get rid of all our sins 
through true sorrow for them and a good confession, and then, by 
frequent Communion, to come nearer to the purity of the Blessed 
Mother so our heart will be ready for Jesus on Christmas. 

Prayer and little sacrifices will also help us to be prepared; and 
as, during November, our thoughts and prayers and efforts have been 
closely concerned with the souls in purgatory, let us remember them 
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still, and give them a particular place in our Advent practices so that 
on Christmas Night our Blessed Mother may have the joy of presenting 
to her Divine Son at least one soul, set free, in His mercy, by our en- 
deavors, from its prison in purgatory — our gift to the Infant Jesus. 


PRACTICE: Prepare for Christmas by doing acts of charity. Try 
to do everything to please the Infant Jesus, because you love Him. 
During the day sometimes say the little aspiration given for this month. 
Each evening before falling asleep, ask Jesus to come to you and make 
you humble. 


ASPIRATION: O Holy Infant Jesus, come and rest in the crib of 
my heart! 





Paul’s Christmas Present 


HE church was dark, the only light being the red glow of the sanc- 
tuary lamp, but there were a few worshipers, and one of them a 
boy kneeling in the front bench. His face was aglow with adora- 

tion and love, and his eyes were fixed on the Tabernacle. The lad was 
Paul Jameson, the fifteen-year-old son of a hard-working engineer in 
a big town. He was bright in his studies, and always obedient and 
humble. He never wanted the best part in any of the school affairs, 
but was content to perform the humble work that would contribute 
to the success of whatever the affair might be, and happy to see others 
enjoy themselves. Every evening on his way home from school he 
passed the church of St. Agnes, and would stop in for an hour, the 
happiest of the day. 

On the evening of which we are speaking, he was sad because he 
knew these happy hours would soon come to an end. The Christmas 
holidays were not far off, and then he was to leave school and go to 
work with his father in the big engineering works. Paul had set his 
heart on becoming a priest, and though his parents tried to help him 
realize this desire, Paul saw the struggle was too much for them, and 
so had put aside his hope in order to help his parents give his younger 
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sisters and brothers a good start in the world. So on this December 
night, as the thought of his sacrifice filled his mind, his heart was sad. 
“Dear God,’”’ he prayed, “I know You understand, and I want to do 
what You want in everything.” 


At last he rose from his knees to go home. A thick fog had come 
down, and it was very cold. Paul pulled up the collar of his coat, and 
thought gratefully of the warm fire that would welcome him at home. 
As he went down the short avenue from the church, a soft whimper 
reached him through the fog. “I’m imagining things,” Paul thought, 
but the sound came again. Paul whistled softly, and was answered by 
the unmistakable bark of a dog. Groping about, he soon found the 
shivering body of a wounded dog, who pushed a cold muzzle into the 
palm of his hand. Very gently he lifted the animal up, and it snug- 
gled under his overcoat. Feeling for his collar, Paul found a tag with 
the owner’s name: “Paddy, Property of Mr. George Fraser, 12 Park 
Circus.” 

“Well, Paddy,” said Paul, “I see you’re somebody important, so 
I guess I’d better take you home at once!”’ And he set off for 12 Park 
Circus. He found a very fashionable house, and rang the door-bell 
somewhat timidly. After what seemed to Paul a very long time, an 
elderly man came to the door. ‘‘What do you want?” he asked in a 
cross tone. At the sound of his voice, Paddy gave a joyful bark, and 
the man’s crossness vanished. ‘“Paddy!”’ he exclaimed. ‘Have you 
brought him back?” 


“Yes, Sir,’’ replied Paul, “but I’m afraid he is hurt.” 

“Poor old fellow,’’ said Mr. Frazer, taking the dog from Paul. Then, 
he asked, “‘I suppose you want a reward?” 

“No, thank you, Sir. I don’t want anything. I only hope that 
Paddy will be all right.’ 

“Oh, he will be all right. Come in for a moment and tell me where 
you found him.” 

Paul told his story, and then Mr. Fraser said: “I presume you are 
a Catholic?’’ — ‘‘Yes, I am.’’ — “‘No doubt you are planning great things 
for Christmas and the holidays.’’ — Paul smiled, and answered, “I am 
going to start to work when the holidays begin. I am going to learn 
to be an engineer.”’ . 

Mr. Fraser noticed that Paul’s voice sounded sad, and he con- 
tinued his questions. ‘“‘Do you want to be an engineer?” And then 
Paul found himself telling Mr. Fraser all about his desire to be a priest 
and how he had to give it up. Mr. Fraser remained silent when he 
had finished, so Paul spoke, “‘I think I had better go home now. It 
is getting late.’ 

“Well, before you go, give me your address, my boy. I want to 
send you a little Christmas present for rescuing Paddy.’”’ So Paul gave 
his address and hurried off home, where his absence was causing some 
worry. 

Preparations for the feast were going on, and when Christmas 
Eve came two days later, no one was busier than Paul, helping to dec- 
orate the house and getting his little brothers to bed after they had 
hung up their. stockings. The whole family went to Midnight Mass, 
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and Paul, his father, mother and sister received the Infant Jesus in 
Holy Communion. The next morning passed happily. When the family 
were at dinner, some one rang the door bell. Kit, Paul’s sister, 
went to see who the caller was, and came to tell her father that a 
gentleman wanted to see him. Wondering who it could be, Mr. Jameson 
went to the door, and when the man told him that his name was Mr. 
Fraser, Paul’s father remembered that this was the man whose dog 
Paul had found. After speaking with the visitor a short while, Mr. 
Jameson called Paul and his mother. Mr. Fraser stretched out a wel- 
coming hand to Paul. “My boy,” he said, “you are going to be the 
means of my keeping a promise which I made to God years ago. I 
promised if an important affair which meant very much to me suc- 
ceeded, I would give my son to serve Him as a priest. I did not know 
then that God picks out His own priests. My son had no vocation. 
He is today at the head of my engineering works. But I think that 
God sent you to me the other night to take his place as a priest. I 
have been worrying about not having kept this promise. You came 
and told me your hopes and disappointment in not being able to follow 
your vocation. Now, I want you to accept as a Christmas present from 
me your training for the priesthood.” 

Paul could not believe his own ears. He turned to his father, 
who assured him that it was quite true. Then he turned to his mother 
and asked if he might accept. She gazed at his radiant face, and with 
a little quiver in her voice, replied, “Son, I cannot refuse anything to 
God, not even you.” 

So Paul’s desire was realized, and in time he became a very good 
and fervent priest. 

Some years later, Mr. Fraser lay dying. By his side was his son, 
now a middle-aged man. Both were waiting anxiously for someone. 
At length the nurse opened the door and admitted a priest. Mr. 
Fraser’s son greeted him with the words: “Thank God, Father Paul, 
you have come. I think my father will not last much longer.” Cross- 
ing to the bedside, Father Paul took Mr. Fraser’s hand, and said, 
“Here I am, Mr. Fraser.” The old man’s eyes opened and a happy 
smile lighted his face. “I have been waiting anxiously for you, Father 
Paul, but I knew you would come. Thank God for giving me this 
happiness. I shall soon be with Him, now, and you will pray for me.” 
A few hours later, while Father Paul said the prayers for the dying, 
Mr. Frazer’s soul passed into eternity. He had fulfilled his promise 
to the best of his ability, and had helped to give God a holy and 
zealous priest, his —- Christmas Present. 
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Let the BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS 
Solve your GIFT PROBLEM! 


We offer special combinations appropriate for members of 
your family and your friends. 
anxiously searching for gifts that are 


PLEASING, WORTHWHILE and INEXPENSIVE! 


GIVE BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS and your 
gifts will bring the true Christmas spirit! 


We suggest the following special $1.00 combinations, and shall 
be happy to make any other combinations you may wish. 


FOR FATHER 


FOR MOTHER 


Devotion to the Infant of Prague 

Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus 

Under Mary's’ Mantle 

Communion Devotions with Mary 

Enthronement and Night Adoration 
in the Home 

Sacramentals 

Through Death to Life 

Good St. Anne 

Devotion to the Mother’ of Sorrows 

Why Not Make Your’ Home’ Ideal? 


FOR SISTER 
To Jesus through. Mary 
Devotion to the Holy Ghost 
Novena of Holy Communions 
My Daily Visit 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 


St. Gertrude the Great 

St. Therese of the Child Jesus 
Devotions to the Precious Blood 
All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 
The Mysteries of Mary 


FOR ANYONE at ANYTIME 


No need to spend hours 


My Daily Companion at Mass 

From Earth to Heaven 

Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 

Our Lady of Fatima, Queen of the 
Holy Rosary 

"Neath St. Michael's Shield 

Go to Joseph 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 

The Way of the Cross 

Communicate Frequently & Devoutly 

From Olivet to Calvary 
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FOR BROTHER 


The Rosary, My Treasure 

Sweet Sacrament, We Thee Adore 
Devotions to St. Joseph 

St. Anthony, the Wonderworker 
Our Heavenly Companions 
Devotion to the Holy Face 

The Holy Eucharist, Our All 
United in Christ 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 


A COMPLETE SET of 76 inspiring booklets for only $6.25. © 
Canada and foreign countries, $7.00. 
You secure $7.75 worth of booklets at this low price, postpaid. 


Single booklets are 10¢ each. 


Continued on the following page. 


PEGE QE PERE Gt eG eRtyege 





Continued from the previous page. 


FOR YOUR PASTOR 


Life of Father Lukas Etlin, 30¢ 
The Treasures of the Mass, 25¢ 
Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity 
God Himself, Our Sacrifice 
Message of the Sacred Heart, 5¢ 
The Divine Drama 

Our Lady of Fatima 


FOR YOUTH 


God with Us 

Eucharistic Miracles 

Under Mary's Mantle 

Our Heavenly Companions 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 
St. Anthony, the Wonderworker 
St. Gertrude, the Great 

St. Therese of the Child Jesus 
Rambling Roses 

Boy Heroes 


! Single booklets 10¢ each 


unless otherwise marked. 


FOR RELIGIOUS 


Devotion to the Holy Ghost 

Life of Sister Fortunata Viti, 30¢ 

Magnificence of the Love of God 

St. Gertrude, the Great 

St. Therese of the Child Jesus 

Liturgical Novenas for the Feasts 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary, 15¢ 

Message of the Sacred Heart, 5¢ 

Little Devotions to the Infant Jesus 


FOR THE SICK & AFFLICTED 


Words of Consolation 

Conformity to the Will of God 
Our Savior's Goodness 

The Way of the Cross 

Pathways to Peace 

Magnificence of the Love of God 
Mary's Seven Sorrow: 

From Olivet to Calvary 

Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
Go to Joseph 


Combinations, 
$1.00 per set. 
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MAGAZINE SUBSCRIPTION makes an ideal gift. Do not overlook 
this opportunity to bring our low-priced periodical to the knowledge 


of your friends by giving it to them as a Christmas Gift! 


An at- 


tractive greeting card, bearing the sender’s name will be enclosed 
with the Christmas number, which will be mailed in a holiday 


wrapper. 


Subscription — $1.00 a year. 


Send in your Orders early! 
$1.25 to Canada and foreign countries. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missourr 





